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seating himself upon a stool opposite to where I
was placed; he began muttering to himself very
wildly; we were sitting on divans which went
round the little room. I could see into the next
room, and I beheld a pedlar who had just entered,
and he put his basket upon the marble table ; the
madman, turning round his head, also saw the
pedlar. He got up and went to him and looked
into the basket, when I saw him taking out the
horrid instrument of vengeance, the prohibited
knife. It "glistened in the sunlight. He grasped the
dagger, fixing his eyes upon me. He was advanc-
ing. I, as quick as thought, turned my eyes to
the right and to the left to fly, but he was up and
stood before me; I sat still and felt no fear. I
looked at him calmly when he drew back the
dagger and struck out with the weapon violently
within an inch of my body, and then, retiring it,
said, " Signor Professore, I will give you this, take
it." I was afraid to raise my hand to receive the
dagger for fear he should change his mind and stab
me. The madman then left me and returned the
instrument into the basket.
The attack of the madman upon me was so sudden
that no one dared to move; there was no chair
in the room with which I could defend myself. I
said to my friends that my life hung upon a thread,
and Doctor Albetis, who sat near, observed that it
was a most critical moment, although I did not